ii                WITHIN THE GATES
(The BISHOP takes no notice, but goes on
reading his book.
A-pause?)
YOUNGER ATTENDANT (to OLDER ATTENDANT).
Oh, look at the little peach what's coining along,
Bysil.
(The YOUNG WHORE comes in. She is
paler looking than before, and a few
lines are visible under her eyes. She
is walking jauntily along^ hesitates a
moment when she sees the BISHOP,
then, after glancing at the TWO MEN
beside the BISHOP, she goes on and out
again?}
OLDER  ATTENDANT   (knowingly----to   YOUNGER
ATTENDANT). See 'is nibs tiking en eyeful over
the top of the book of wot was passing.
(The BISHOP remains silent and doggedly
goes on with his reading.
The OLDER ATTENDANT leans over the back
of the bench to talk to his companion^ who
leans back to listen^ while the BISHOP
leans forward^ still reading his book, to
avoid their touch.}
(In a hoarse whisker) Know wot I'd like to do,
honest? Gambol a gime with en 'eifer in front
of a clergyman, strite, I would. Show *im a
little $f the gaiety of life, strite, I would!
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